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AT; Happy Mat, "Prabie of Earth, 
On that Great Day Minis had her Birth, 
Did not the Balmy Alpe of the Mort : 
Portend the Budding Glory « of our Ren: ? 
Did not her Infant Rays the World' adoth, 
With Luminous Hopes of Golden Days.now palt, 
Thoſe Days thay came to ſoon, that fled lo faſt ? 
Thaſ Days that Reaſon, withes yet unborn ; gs 
Thoſe Days that Mary flcer” d th the Yielding Heli. 
A 2 Say, 


CT. 
Say, Wretched Man, (if Sighs obſtru& not W ords ) 
Did not Her Early Virtues ſhew, 
'T was an Impoſlibility, 
So well-endow'd a Soul as She, 
| Should to Her Heaven flee, 


Before the World She bleſt | 
Knew of th' ineſtimable Worth it was poſleſt ? 


She wasas Pure ( O Heay'n! and muſt She too 


Obey your Exhalations ) like the Pearly Dew. 


I. 
She did 
We knew in part, 
In part we knew Her Worth, 
In part the Great Creator's Art _ 
Saw and admir * 7 
But- He, perhaps, : ( as needs he muſt) forelaw, 
The Idolizing VVorld would run, 
As oft they'd done before, 
Forlaking the Exhauſtleſs Store 
Of Light, to worſhip his colle&ed Rays, the Sun. 


To wo 67 hors its elf the Image which his Hand 
W, 


He 


_ 
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C33 7 
He ſaw our Souls already fird, 
He faiw, and mercifully ſtopt us there, 
( At once the Objedts of his Anger and his Cate ) 
And uſing Kindneſs, tho ſevere, 
Shew'd us the Gods had not their dwelling here: 
LIL. 
'T were impious then to murmur at their Fate; 
Whom of peculiar Love the Gods tranſlate, 
She trod no common Path to Bliſs; 
Nor went a pathleſs way to Happineſs ; 
So went that Hebrew Sovereign before, 
Who mildly read the Meſſage ore, 
That he muſt live no more. _ 
Obey'd the DiRates of his Friend and God ; 
Reſigns his proſperous Sword and potent Rod 
And catry'd up his Body too, 
As th' utmoſt Offering 
His ſtretch'd Capacity could bring 
Or willing Mind could do, 
W here only borrowing, its Eyes, Mn 
_ The ſhadow of the Promis'd Land furveyd,: 
S-: And 


iD (4) 
And in an Extaſy of Joy he dics, - 
For thoſe bleſt Realms above to be enjoy d. 


= ; 

Faith was her Canaan and Mount Piſgah too, 

From whence She had the Promisd Land in view; 
By which She Heaven in its Type poſſeſt, 
Drew its Cekkſtial Landskip in Her Breaſt ; 

That when the dreaded Summons camie, 

Filld in the Fatat Blank with M a « x 's Name; 
Submiflively-She bow'd Her Head, 

And ſmiling heard the Language read. 

Nor ſtays, but ap- the Satred Hil She ftept, 

Whilſt Crowds of grieving Subjeds roundit wept, 

| ( That: Her immediate Bounty or ProteQion kept 

From an abruprer' Death ----- ) 

Now gain'd the Top, She view'd the Fluid Paſs, 
Where the divided Streams let 1ſ7ael through, 
Oppoſing all ſach Paſſage now, 

* Her Bo. L]nable to ſuſtain the Ponderous * Maſs, 

Tho Fairer even than thertiſebves it was, 


Nor 


C3 
Nor could the Epyptian # God of old, +Exod.7:. 
Thothe All. powerful Rod he ſway; 
Whoſe Motions every Element obey'd, 
(*As by his own Prophetick Senſe we 're told)-pe.345. 


Force his own Body through the thin Expanſe of 
ſubtler Air. 


Tho by its Journey up th' Aſcent, 
It looks as if he meant 


To waft it thence up on the tow'ring Wiitigs of 
Prayr. 


So did She to the Law of Nature yield ; 
She knew that all things to their proper Center 


went, 
She knew it muſt be ſo, and was content. 
No Strugeles ſought to violate 
That Law that from thefirſt Creation took its date; 


And Salique muſt remain to the Conclufive Stroke 
of Fate. 


